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Plastic Structures 
Top Equipment List 

Two new structures are to be con- 
structed for the school. Completion 
is expected early in September. 
These structures will be in shapes of 
cubes, the one inch measurements 
in each direction will be to the near- 
est ten thousandths of an inch. The 
sides will be numbered with from 
one to six spots. These delicate in- 
struments will be kept in the instruc- 
tors room. 

Professor Charles Edlund says that 
these will give the instructing staff 
an opportunity to become familiar 
with the laws of probability the 
practical way. Professor "Gill-box" 
Lowe will use the cubes to further 
his prolonged study of the uncon- 
trolled distance, although some au- 
thorities are of the opinion that the 
distance is not uncontrolled since 
they can get the same six and one, 
five and two, and three and four 
combinations every throw. "Dang- 
ling Participle” Guthrie stated that 
he prefers the women himself. Jake 
says that a biased dispersion will 
result from improper machinery. 

Two treadmills are also on order 
for the use of Messrs. Robbie and 
Jake so that these men can get their 
much needed daily constitutional in 
class without lubricating the necks 
of the students. 

One of the math instructors, J. 
Flagg Hutzfutzel, has purchased a 
case of self dissolving chalk to save 
himself the trouble of erasing every- 
thing he puts on the blackboard 
seven seconds after it is written. 
This chalk is a vast improvement in 
that it cuts the time of viewing to 
five and one-half seconds and in the 
case of material which the instructor 
is exceptionally doubtful about, the 
chalk marks may be adjusted to dis- 
appear in as short a time as four and 
one half seconds. 

A new shaft of previously unheard 
of demensions will be obtained for 
the use of Prof. Horty. A steel cham- 
ber is a standard accessory — for the 
Professor to hide in when students 
blow their tops after using the shaft. 

Because of the increasing fre- 
quency of shocks (no change of the 
current frequency) in the electrical 
engineering lab, Prof. Shimmy is 
worried about loosing his three re-, 
maining hairs due to the bending ac- 
tion caused by them standing on end 
and then falling each time the pro- 
fessor is shocked- To aleviate this 
condition, he is debating with him- 
self whether to get some rubber 
gloves so that he won’t be shocked, 
or whether to buy some glue and 
glue the hairs down. 

Some new all rubber card clothing 
cleaners are on order by Mr. Goodwin 
of the cotton department. These 
cleaners are constructed on a pneu- 
matice priciple so that they will de- 
flate as they go through a cotton 
card. Rubber bands of a fairly good 
quality are delivered at the doffer, 
the size depending on the setting of 
the percentage plate. 

Coach Morey has ordered a new 
type of cigarette which draws the 
smoke out of the users lungs in- 
stead of the usual operation of filling 
the users insiders. These will be for 
the use of Sid Rudes. 

Some specially trained running 
water is on order by the dye lab 
twins. Special whistles come with 
the water. When the whistles are 
blown the water runs to the blower, 
Co-eds must be very careful though, 
because certain types of stockings 
and dyes will also run, especially 
dyes that are fugitives from chain 
gangs or chain reactions. 




Williams Hero 
Of Camp Fire 

On Saturday, March 26, during 
Massachusetts’ hottest day to date, 
a wind whipped fire broke out among 
the scrub pines of the lower Ply- 
mouth forests. This, in itself, is not 
an unusual circumstance at this time 
of year, and the customary gather- 
ing of voluntary fire-fighters was 
quickly accomplished. However, it 
was suddenly found that every fire 
chief in the area was in New York 
at a meeting of the National Fire- 
fighters Convention and that no-one 
had the necessary know how to 
direct the battle against the flames. 

^uSi'Text Budget Ok’d jTerrible Explosion 

was quickly established through the 
short wave network of the fire look- 
outs. Someone in the State Fire 
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and deemed quite capable of direct- 
ing the battle. Yes — it was LTI’s 
own Dean Simon Williams who 
hastened to the scene, rapidly map- 
ping out his strategy on the way. 

However, when he arrived at the 
fire, he was disappointed to find that 
the local departments, worried about 
their woodlands and tired of waiting, 
had gone out on their own initiative 
and successfully blacked down the 


Here He Is!!! 
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ATTENDEZ 

Barry Drumgoole Day is an- 
nounced as the day following 
Upstream Day. On this blessed 
day it is suggested that Barry 
Drumgoole’s identity try to be 
discovered. A list of the activities 
of the day will follow in a later 
issue. 


stitution making the least profit, and 
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Therefore, all during vacation 
week Mr. Robert J. Peirent, Busi- 
ness Manager of THE TEXT, slaved 
over a budget for the current fiscal 
year. When he finally succeeded 
drawing up plans for the erection of 
a new 6 story office building for THE 
TEXT and arranged to pay both 
himself and Editor Bryant L. Car- 

tellectual, you'll be lonesome here. ? S T° d °“ ar ^ W3S 

hailed by the entire Legislature as 


Barry Drumgoole Exposed 
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Good will is precious. 

The Text to advertisers, 


Mention 


If you are beautiful, you’ll be in 
great peril. If you have a strange 
hunger, bring your own lunch . . . 
What ever happened to that wash- 
room clean-up campaign? . . . What 
gives? . . . Are we running out of 
latrine sergeants? ... As part of the 
Commencement activities, the stu- 
dent instructors’ drill team will put 
on Guard Mount . . . That thing’s 
getting to be another veterans' or- 
ganization . . . and so, as the martial 
notes of the Marching Song from 
"Serutan" go out over the air waves, 
we give you our sign-off: 

Here’s to the boys of LTI, with 
many classes loaded; 

They have so little time to eat, 

They scarcely get across the strict 

To grab a bite and sit and bleat 

Of things they think outmoded. 

But we’ll stay with them to the 
end 

Till their last scrawl’s decoded; 

Aye! We'll stand by through shot 
and shell 

To minister to sick and well; 

We’ll keep the faith,— we’ll toll the 
bell 

When the last swelled head’s 
exploded. 

— Auf Wjedersehen! 


a financial genius. He has been of- 
fered the post of Financial Advisor 
to the Commonwealth, but has pub- 
licly stated that he prefers to watch 
Mayor Curley run the city of Boston 
from his jail cell. He feels that he 
can learn a great deal from the 
Mayor. After he has learned all that 
he can he intends to return to Tex- 
tile and displace "Morose” as Ac- 
counting Teacher. 
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Tour Conducted by 
Waspi Laroodallah 
LTI 1948 

The Engineering Society made 
good use of the recent spring recess 
by making a flying trip to visit a 
Siamese Wool Market, as a climax 
to their recent series of educational 
ventures. 

The original idea was sprung as a 
surprise on the membership by Pres- 
ident Bill Shires at a (monkey) busi- 
ness meeting last month. The en- 
gineers weren't too receptive to the 
plan at first, but Shires called on 
his left hand man "Bellows" Meltzer, 
who quickly shouted down all oppo- 
sition. "Glue-Fingers” Herbert en- 
gineered a real coup by explaining 
that the $1 yearly dues wouldn't 
quite cover the trip, so a personal 
tax of 3c per man was unanimously 
levied, (despite squawks from the 
boys on the bill.) 

The gigantic job of transporting 
the 24 members (and Meltzer) was 
granted to Russ Brown’s new Flying 
Club, with ”900 hour" Sweetser 
flying the lead plane, which some- 
how kept veering instinctively to- 
ward Squantum. 

A conference with the dean pro- 
duced a special dispensation for the 
group to cut their last class Friday 
before vacation, despite a threat on 
the part of Charlie Edlund to spring 
one of his famous "2 plus 2-day be- 
fore vacation” quizzes. 

The group left Dracut Airhole at 
3:50 P. M. in 7 planes and made the 
trip non-stop, by means of refueling 
in the air with the barrel of "Varsol” 
stolen from outside Jake's lab. 

Upon landing at Bangkok near 
midnight, the group was put up (and 
later knocked down) at the famous 
Cole-Cot-Inn, run by a frau known 
as "Happy Helen" (no relation to 
"frowning Ellie”), The night passed 
uneventfully except for a short en- 
counter with a group of the Siamese 
version of the Boll-Weevil which 
were attacking the sheets (Pepper- 
ells). Meltzer stayed up all night 
looking for mis-picks in the pillow 
slip with his trusty pick-glass. 

After a rousing breakfast, most of 
it liquid, the boys had a joyous re- 
union with a recent alumnus, Waspi 
Laroodallah, Class of '48, who met 
them, slipstick in hand. He is now 
director of research for the Siamese 
wool auction because of his amazing 
talent of reading a standard K & E 
sliderule to 12ti> significant figures. 
As a demonstration he immediately 
computed that the boys had averaged 
384.561237469 Jfe MPH on the way 
down. 

As the group approached within 
three miles of the market the charac- 
teristic raw wool smell grew pretty 
dense, and the next two miles were 
practically unbearable, so some of 
the cooler and wiser heads advised 
switching locale quickly to sniff 
flowers instead of wool. The majority 
decided to smell roses, four of them. 
And so, while they never did quite 
reach the wool market, the Engineer- 
ing Society had an enjoyable trip. 

On the way back, Sweetser tried 
to break Odom’s distance record, 
using Varsol as fuel, but succeeded 
merely in giving the engine a good 
cleaning. 

Said Odom when he was told — 
"Fantastic!” 


Prof. John C. Lowe, known 
affectionately as "Limey,” by 
his many friends, no doubt ex- 
pects to see much ribald vitu- 
peration in this issue. Sorry, 
old chap, but we have much bet- 
ter uses for our space. 
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ing, 'T didn't study the light stuff. 
Professor. When is the make-up?” 
. . . Ever look over those characters 
who crash play rehearsals? . . . Fa- 
mous last words: "I’ll have to have 
seventy-five a week to start with 
your company!" . - . Men of Distinc- 
tion: The wonder boys who inter- 
view every eompany representative. 
. . . One of them even scheduled an 
interview with one of the foremen 
on Dormitory No. 2 . . . Deathless 
words that will live on and on: ”Oh, 
Professor, did we have to read the 
book?” . . . What ever happened to 
that plan to have all field trips leave 
school at 1:30 and get back at 2:30? 
... or was it 3:30? ... or seeing who 
started the gripe, who cares? . . . 
Famous Sayings of Famous Figures: 
"This is it, men. Take Every Other 
Seat, please!” . . . Then there's the 
little fellow who pops up now and 
then to ask: ”Do 1 get part credit 
for right method?” . . . And there’s 
the frank and earnest lad who comes 
in all dressed up on Wednesday to 
report: ”1 will be away the rest of 
the week. 1 have an interview in 
New York.” . . . When he shows up 
a week later, he says, ”1 just got 
baek. That interview held me up." 

, . . What on earth did you find to 
talk about all that time, Sport? . . . 
FLASH: Did you hear about the 
Senior who had so many conflicts 
that he couldn't get to any classes? 

. . . Add to Famous Sayings: "What! 
No eight-weeker? I’ve been counting 
on one to clinch my H in this eourse!” 

. . . What ever happened to that study 
of the class cut plans? ... A fili- 
buster? . . . Did you ever happen to 
meet the John Street commando 
who says, "When he handed that 
paper back, 1 told him that the test 
wasn’t fair, that he couldn’t get 
away with that. I’ve been around 
too longl” . . . Yes, my lad, about 
four years too long . . . The man 
we’d enjoy throwing off the bridge: 
The guy who leaves the coke bottles 
on the stairs . . . And now today’s 
quiz for students of interstate com- 
merce: What about those auto fares 
from Devens to NYC? . . . Was your 
income tax return complete, Ren- 
frew? . . . Attention theater-lovers: 
Name the bush league Banymore 
who has made but never completed 
passes in play rehearsals . . . Are 
those cigarette butts getting out of 
hand again? . . . Why not throw the 
butts into one of the desks in Room 
330? ... If you can find a desk that 
isn’t full . . . Will there ever be a 
day when the two G. brothers will 
both have a shave? . . . After all, 
why let a beard go till it looks like 
zombies who are eating lunches in 
a bearskin bib? . • • Who are the 
classrooms? . . . It’s getting so you 
have to hurdle the remains of one 
of Ma's sandwiches or a dill pickle 


to get into some rooms aft-.r noon- 
| time . . . Why not ask your class 
[ representative to dust one of the 
pickles for fingerprints? . . He'd I 
j do it in a minute . . . The minute 
just before he ate the pickle . . . .Small 
hoy to veteran papa: "Hey, Pop, 

J what regiment is that with the funny 
*bow ties?" . . . Papa: "That an't no 
regiment, son. Them is pledges" . . . 
In a press conference today, a spokes- 
man for the Admissions Office said: 
"Never before have we had so many 
applications from foreign boys who 
wish to interrupt their education 
with a few years here'' . . . Checking, 
we have found that thousands of 
young men want to get out from 
behind the Iron Curtain and into 
Freshman Math. . . . Thousands of 
American boys would gladly go be- 
hind the Iron Curtain to get out of 
Freshman Math. . . . Why not an 
exchange student program? . . . We 
could work it right into our Keep- 
The-Lads-Happy-At-Any-Cost plan. 

One sure way to end a conversa- 
tion but quickly: "Yes, 1 like your 
eompany. So what? If you want me 
to work for you, get up some real 
dough!” . . . For the junior who 
carries the blue canvas liberty bag 
around all day we recommend: The 
DuBarry Success Course . . . These 
investigations by student govern- 
ment remind us of Washington. D. C. 
... A guy pulls off a neat one, and 
just as he thinks he’s in the clear, 
they start investigating him ... By 
the way. if you have any whitewash 
left, why not brighten up the tun- 
nel? . . . Yes, this is just a family! 
newspaper ... If you have any feel- 
ing for your dear ones, don’t send 
a copy home ... An old lady in 
Perth Amboy has written in to ask| 
what our boys do after they graduate. 
That’s easy, Grandma: They stop 
weeping and start working ... We 
didn’t have the heart to tell heri 
about the senior who carries so many 
subjects that he has to come 
to school at 11:30 every morn- 
ing and never gets down town till i 
3:00 .. . Did you know that we have 
one student who had to hang around 
Microscopy Lab for three weeks be- 
fore he found a set of slides worth | 
swiping? . . . When shopping, men- 
tion your school paper . . . But don't 
mention it to an advertiser, if he’s, 
bigger than you are . . . Ever since 
we ran that love story on the first 
page, the editors have been pestered 
by letters from mothers asking why 
we don't do something for their sons. 
One woman came right out with it. 
stating that the way things look for 
her boy. a wife could be all he'll get 
out of school . . . We've referred all 
of them to our Date Bureau . . . Egad! 
Will Prince Charming be busy! . 


Barry Drumgoole 
Says . . . 

I So Barry Drumgoole is to be ex- 
’ posed, eh? Is somebody kidding? Ha. 
Ha!! ... Mr. Gellis, in your last col- 
‘ umn you asked for my opinion. 
. j While you thought you were letting 
j off a lot of steam you were actually 
i in a fog ... At one affair Lash turned 
to Morris and said. "I’m paying good 
money to toot that clarinet so start 
j playing!” ”1 have no clarinet, that’s 
‘ my nose!” answered Morris . . . Peir- 
ent has great fear that should the 
Text run a beer ad his pure mind 
might be affected . . . Reports have 
it that Eliyesil is drinking his beer 
from tall glasses now. He’ll go to 
any lengths . . . Light is a wonderful 
thing to see by but it didn't help 
Regina Mark out last Upstream Day. 
She got so lit she couldn't see . . . It 
was Sheaffers Beer Mr. Peirent . . . 
After Pedagog Robertson left the 
Cot one fine evening nobody in the 
Id could have accused him of 
drinking. The bill positively took his 
breath away . . . While watching the 
Soecer Team in practice one day, 
Barry was reminded of a group of 
wounded gazelles chasing fireflies. 

. . It seems that the boys also want 
to get out of the ’’sloppily dressed” 
stage. The war surplus stores in 
Lowell are going out of business . . . 
Barry promises that anyone who 
misses Upstream Day this year will 
be very sorry ... Not wishing to 
sound like a "craven egomaniae” 
this reporter still must brag that he 
got rid of his American Woolen 
docks a while back . . . The way Jake 
Frederick runs back and forth during 
lectures one might think that his 
Straight Shooters are drawing a bead 
on him ... So Newell now has a 
hirsute growth above the lip. Just 
because Edlund wears one of the 


darn things doesn't mean that every- 

one that grows one will be as hand- 
some and brilliant as Charlie ... It 
is suggested here that Mort Hacker 
grow a goatee complete with trim- 
mings. The effect that it would lend 
to his arguments would be magnifi- 
cent. The badge of authority would 
be on his face . . . The leonoelast has 
shattered some more idols and Barry 
begins anew . . . FLASH!! Barry got 
this information from one of the 



A pigeon just flew in with a message 
from a man in Greenpoint, asking, 
Who the - - - - writes those little 
jokes which appear here and there 
in your paper?” . . . We can't reveal 
his name, but we'll tell you about 
him ... He came to us as a stray 
during National Have-You-Room- 
For-One-More Week ... He used to 
write in R. R. station toilets . . . Then 
they put on the nickel admission . . . 
He became a D. P.. and we took him 
in ... He has to be watched closely; 
he has a fixation . . . He’ll write on 
the nearest wall, if you don’t grab 
him the minute he gets an idea . . . 
Another letter came in from a girl 
on Fordham Road who writes: ’T am 
twenty. Intellectual. Beautiful. Pos- 
sessed by a strange hunger. Should 
I go to LTI dances?” . . . You are on 
your own, sister ... If you are in- 
iContinued on Page One) 


students engaged in this little sport. 
A few years ago a few students 
wanted to learn the extent of know- 
ledge of several of our faculty. They 
decided to eall up Professor Dow, 
Prof. Rosatto and Mr. Gelinas. The 
following was the conversation: 

Voice: Mr. Dow, this is station 
WPRO in Providenee and we are 
calling you in regard to our Kettle 
of Silver Show. We have several 
question to ask you and if you an- 
swer them correctly you win the 
Kettle. 

Prof. Dow: Which L.T.I. student is 
this? 

Voice: Is the law of gravity a state 
law or a federal law? 

Dow: It’s a state law. The state cf 
falling. Haw! Haw! Haw! 

Voice: Haw Haw Haw that is cor- 
rect. Now who is the second Pres, 
of the U. States. 

Dow: John Q. Adams. 

Voice: Correct. Now for the Kettle, 
which country has the largest rain- 
fall? 

Dow: Could it be Brazil? 

Voice: I am sorry sir that is in- 
correct. (Phone clicks) 

The following is the call to Profes- 
sor Rosatto: 

Voice: This is the Kettle of Silver 
show . . . etc. 
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(Continued from Page One) 
suits were immediately forthcoming. 
Even before the three mile traffic 
jam caused by a picked detail of 
Lowell’s finest traffic squad could be 
untangled by the drivers involved, 
THE TETCHED had solved the mys- 
tery. It was revealed that Kenny 
Adler, with Newman as liis lookout, 
had, in a moment of pique, placed a 
thumbtack on Horde's office chair as 
a small tribute to another zero quiz 
mark. When Professor Brown sat 
upon tills pointed memento, his pent 
up hot air caused a terrific blast 
which completely destroyed what 
little was left of him. Adler, when| 
last seen, was being triumphantly 
borne through Kearney Square on 
the shoulders of a jubilant mob of 
students. 
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Rosatto: Oh my, I’m about to retire 

and at this time I generally shut off 
my thinking processes. 

Voice: The first question is, ”Is 
the law of gravity a state or federal 
law?” 

Ros.: It's neither. It’s a law ... of? 
Ah, a law of the atmosphere I 

Voice: Will you explain that. 

Ros.: It makes things fall. 

Voice: That is eorreet. Now, who 
was the second president of the 
U. S.? 

Rosatto: Oh dear, I’m afraid I’m 
stumped on that question. 

Voice: That's too bad Miss Rosatto, 
-naybe you’ll be called again in the 
near future. 

The following is the eall to Mr. 
Geinas: 

Voice: This is the Kettle of Silver 
show . . . ete. Oh, this is Mrs. 
Gelinas and your husband has gone 
.o bed. Would you eare to answer 
che questions? You say your hus- 
'>and is a college instructor and 
•ould probably do a better job than 
you? Then get him by all means! (A 
,-ell and the shuffling of feet.) 

Gelinas: Hello. 

Voice: We have several questions 

to ask you and the first is ’’ 

gravity state or federal law? 

Gel. (in diseust) Neither, it’s a law 
of the universe, a physical law. 

Voiee: That is eorreet! You do 
sound like a professor. The next 
question is ”... . second pres, of 
the U. S.? 

Gelinas: J. Q. Adams. 

Voice: That is also eorreet, my, you 
do possess great knowledge. Now 
the final question. "Whieh country 
has the largest rainfall?” 

Gel.: (Without hesitation) Frrreneh 
Equatorrrial Afrrrica!! 

Voice: Ha ha ha he hee, that's rich! 
(hangs up quickly). 

With spring in the air Barry feels 
like a poet. Here goes! 

I know that I will never see 

Lowe get high and climb up a tree, 

A tree whose trunk is bending 
• down. 

By the weight of dear old Horty 
Brown 

And round and round the robins 
dash 

And build their nests in Earles’ 
moustache, 

1 While Pinto stands and shouts and 
' screams 

The little bees have noisy dreams, 

And Hacker with eyes turned to 
the sky 

Disputes with birds the proper way 
to fly. 
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JOHN DOESN'T LOVE MARY 


Captain Lemuel 
Guliver At Textile 

"What of the instructors in this 
noble institution?" I asked my guide. 
Without a word, he opened a door 
bearing the sign Anthony J. Brow- 
stroker, Assistant Professor of Flax 
Retting. Seated behind a desk, upon 
which sprawled seven or eight stu- 
dents in various attitudes of in- 
souciance, sat a dazed, harmless- 
looking little man. Behind him stood 
a brawny student with beetling 
brows and a receding forehead. This 
individual kept slapping the learned 
man on the back and repeating, 
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"You'll accept this homework won’t 
ya ol' chum? It's only eleven days 
latr and 1 gotta alibi. I was sitting 
up with a sick friend in Cheboygan, j 
Wisconsin." On the floor sat a stu- 
dent whose appearance suggested an j 
advanced stage of Hodgekinson's 1 
disease. He was crying salty tears 
into a large wooden bucket marked. 
“For Fire Only." Great sobs shook 
his emaciated body as he burst out, 
"Oh, I try so hard. Some nights 1 
study a whole hour, but the instruc- 
tors don't cover all the material in 1 
the book. They don't stress what 
they’re gonna ask on the quiz. 1 got 
all A's in high school but 1 can't 
get nowhere here, nohow " The 
bucket began to overflow onto the 
spotless tiles of the floor. Touched b • 
this scene, my guide and I quietly 
withdrew. 

As we strolled down the hall, we 
met an organism sporting a three- 
day growth of beard and a Kirsten 
pipe upon which he made coy little 
sucking noises. A genuine guanaco 
noils overcoat obscured his hands 
and feet from view. Upon his lapel, 
the letters T. S. were embroidered 
in bright purple. This, my guide in- 
formed me was a member of Tau 
Sigma, sometimes known as the 
Honorary Society. This austere group 
he elucidated, had recently lost its 
Epsilon for Efficiency by virtue of 
the mass flunking of a heat and 
power quiz . . . The individual who 
faced us, I later learned, was the only 
freshman ever to have been admitted 
to the rights and privileges of this 
high caste organization. He had at- 
tained the record-high cumulative 
average of .02! This fact, I suspect, 
accounted for the air of fawning ad- 
miration on the part of passersby. 
I bowed politely and inquired after 
the health of the sapient gentleman. 
He picked his nose reflectively for 
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moment and then, thrusting four 
large upper incisors into my face, 
brightened my life with a precious 
pearl of wisdom. "Du-u-uh, what 
this school needs is du-u-uh, more 
liberal arts courses." 

1 noticed that my guide seemed 
somewhat lethargic. He explained - 
this on the basis of fraternity initia- 
tion and regaled me with a descrip- 
tion of weird sadistic rites similar 
to those which 1 have witnessed in 
the heart of the Congo. "We are kept 
awake nights," he said, "so that we | 
can sleep in the classroom. The one| 
who snores the loudest there achieves 
the greatest social distinction." 
"What about your studies?" I asked. 
He gave me a contemptuous look and 
moved on. 

In a spacious hall at the end of the 
corridor, a group of men were gath- 
ered around a piano and raising 
their voices to the "Alma Mater." 
It gave me a thrill to hear t te beauti- 
ful strains, sung to the tune of 
"Scots Wha Hae Wi Wallace Bled," 
resound through the ivy-covered 
walls 

“They don’t teach us nuthin’ here, 

They're against us one and all. 

They mark the quizzes far too 
stiff 

And wound us with their gall." 

Just then a bell rang and with a 
roar like the combination of earth- 
quake, hurricane, and thunderstorm, 
a throng of students embouchcd from 
a nearby classroom. They wheeled 
back and forth like a stampeding 
herd. Shouts of, “I shoulda got 15 
pernts for method," and, "He gypped 
me out of sixteen-seventeenths of a 
point,” filled the air. Mv guide sup- 
plied the information that this was 
a course in statistics and that the 
students were discussing the subject 
in which they were vitally interested. 
One student was scrutinizing a paper 
with a jeweler's lens. On being 
questioned, he stated that he was 
examining a quiz for loopholes. I 
assumed that someone must be giv- 
ing a course in handwriting analysis 
because of the actions of one student. 
He dashed up brandishing a paper 
with a few words printed on it. 
Everyone signed their names to it 
and he rushed downstairs with it. 
He was replaced periodically bv five 
or six other students who did the 
same thing. 

One wild-eyed character lagged 


Mary leaves for Reno. Title to be 
changed to "John's Too Damn Fickle" 
The Textile Players, hard at work 
upon another sterling production, 
suffered a terrible setback when it 
was learned that John didn't love) 
Mary at all, but rather had become 
infatuated with Ruth Walker. Mary 
immediately packed her suitcase and 
booked passage on a Reno plane. She 
was interviewed at the airport hy 
THE TETCHED’S on the spot re- 
portorial staff, but would give no 
statement— commenting only, "You’ll 
! have to talk to my lawyer." 


Report 



senator McKinley 

Mary’s lawyer, Louis Stearns, Esq., 
of Ribbentrop, Rebenfeld, Levinsky, 
Lebowitz, Aronowitz, and Stearns, 
said that Mary intended to set up 
legal residence in Reno and to take 
John for everything he had. John, 
when finally reached at his home, 
remarked, "It was that plunging 
neckline that did it!” Ruth could 
not be reached for comment. Sena- 
tor McKinley, one of Mary’s passion- 
ate flames, has remarked — "I have 
switched to Old Stumble-Bum be- 
cause it is wilder. I only I had got 
to Ruth before Ruth Foote made her 
pin up that neckline!” All interested 
gossip fiends may see these people 
at the TEX SHOW to be held APRIL 
22!! Dancing follows at VESPER. 
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behind the group. My guide cau- 
tioned me to be careful. The man 
was suffering from a disease offi- 
cially diagnozed as: recurrent griping 
fever complicated by intellectual 
inertia and other lethal sequellae, 
acute, catarrhal, cause undetermined, 
line of duty, no. AR 35-1440. Heed- 
lessly I extended the hand of friend- 
ship to him. With a banshee howl, 
the little creature sunk his teeth into 
my forearm causing exceeding blood 
to flow. Springing away he proceeded 
to climb up the Venetian blind. As 
we retreated in haste, we looked 
back and saw him swinging from 
the steam pipes, foaming at the 
mouth, and shouting, "What do I 
want with organic chemistry? I’m 
gonna be a wool manufacturer." 

So ended my first morning amongst 
the quaint folk of Textilia. 


(Continued trom Page Six) 

Mr. B.: First I’d like to know what 
you are. Engineer? Chem . . . 

X.: Okay. I give up. I'm a engi- 
neer. 

Mr. B.: What field of engineering? 

X.: Well, leave us drop the matter 
here; You don’t see no trains so it 
ain't railroads. Okay, Sport? 

Mr, X.: Now you take Monotony 
Mills .... 

X.: Look here, I ain't buying no 
pigs in no bags. Tell me about your 
company. Go ahead and make me 
eager. 

Mr. B.: Hmmrn! In the vernacular, 
your grades stink! 1 . . . 

X.s What are you up here for? 
Casting a quiz program or hiring 
help? What's grades got to do with 
mills? 

Mr. B.: Just give me a brief expla- 
nation of your grades . . . 

X.: Well, lessee. I begins in the 
foist, gets double-promoted over the 
thoid, and from there in they was 
in the usual numerical order. 

Mr. B.: About that third grade . . . 

X.: 1 can explain that. My married 
brother Louie was in the thoid at 
the time, and the prexy of P.S. 987, 
a very considerate man. did not wish 
to embarrass Louie by having me 
show up in the same grade. See? 

Mr. B.: How do you get along with 
people? 

X.: Would you be inferring that 1 
ain't human? I dislike the way you 
said, 'How do you get along with 
PEOPLE? 1 would have you know 
that up to this moment 1 have piled 
up four superiors, two above averages 
and one average in "Appearance" 
and my record in "Personality" 
shines even more brightly. 

Mr. B.: How do you feel about 
bicycling? 

X.; Look, would you be hiring for 
Western Union? Is the Monotony 
Mills gag just a front? I catch a faint 
odor of something subvoisive. For 
bicycling, as a sport, I have a great 
love. 

Mr. B.: That’s splendid, and I’ll 
tell you why. I’m hiring you, and 
your work will take you from plant 
to plant . . . 

X.: Where are your mills located, 
sir? 

Mr. B,: You'll And that out after 
you buy the bicycle. 

X.: What about the salary for the 
executive post for which 1 have been 
engaged through your great kindness 
and keen insight into character? 

Mr. B,: You'll find that out after 
you find our mills. Goodbye! 
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Prof. Wells in his negative way. 
Went with a student to far Paraguay. 
To his bosses' inquire, 

"What is your desire?" 

’’You know yes? I know no,” he 
would say. 


There once was a dandy so crusty. 
So hearty and all around lusty. 

So skillful of tongue, 

Of look and of lung. 

He approached the technique of old 
Rusty. 
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"This fine cigarette bears watching. I 
smoke 'em 'cause they're shorter and 
easier to hide." 
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Campuspuppies... 

Private sloek ol a Text columnist . . 

April is the month that si arts with 
, tliiy dedicated to the Textile facul ! 

ly for teaching and the Textile stu- j 
dents for coming here . Textile | 

twosomes: Charlie and Ellin, Dana j 
and Isabelle, John and Marilyn 
( naturally!, Adler and Newman . . ! 
Books I never mean to read: Hortie 
Brown's, "How Round Was My 
Belly. - ’ Also, "Theory of Negative 
Teaching Methods with a Built in 
Set of l’hysies I Notes," by Ai E. 
Wells . . • Seen about school — Max 
and Min Doublings talking to Profes- 
sor Emeritus . . . 1 hear that this 
year the Textile Players add two 
new coeds to the "1 kissed Dave 
Kaufman in the line of duty" Club. 

. . Overheard the Textile Testing 
correctors discussing seduction. They 
can't decide whether they prefer the 
Ravel-strip Method or the Grab 
Method ... 1 hear Barry Drnmgoolc 
doesn't like the warm weather. 
Claims it's hot enough without it . . . 
Don Gcllis wears the sharpest ties. 

. . . Bobby Ramsden was not the 
lirst professional entertainer in Tex- 
tile. Remember Vickie from Lam- 
bert’s Divan who stumped the school 
shouting the praises of Smoler and 
Pfisler . . The Textile Players are 
having a little trouble with a neck- 
ing scene in this year's play, "Put 
Your Pants On, Dickie" ... 1 told 
Segall he should have done his cast- 
ing on a studio couch ... 1 thought 
I had yellow jaundice but I guess 
it's only the Lowell water . . . This 
issue of the Text has been banned 
in Boston. We're a success . . . John 
Goodwin has a new nickname— ele- 
vator man . . . any bets on when 
Textile's famous Swinging Lamp 
(Cotton Dept.) will finally quit . . . 
Heard the sink in the seminary op- 
posite the favorite local hangout. 
The Coke Machine, has turned a 
beautiful shade of brown— leg make- 
up, no doubt . . . Ruth Walker . . . 
George Sampas tells me he'll sue . . - 
When is burlesque coming back to 
the Slate . . AlA in popularity. 
Barry Drumgoole? . . . And this is 
your pooped-out Campuspup saying, 



Little Lamb 


Council Troopers 
Attack 

(Continued from Page Five) 


We will make small change 
gether." 



For those of you who are high- 
brows and who think that the poem 
about Mary and her little lamb is 
too simple, the following version 
written by some unknown language 
expert may have great appeal. 

"Mary was the possessor of a dim- 
inutive and immature specimen of 
the Ovis aries, a woolbearing and 
ruminating quadruped, whose flesh 
is highly esteemed by persons to 
whose gustatory organs its flavor is 
agreeable. 

"The shaggy and agglomerated 
filaments constituting in their collec- 
tive capacity its natural outer cover- 


ing. integument, or garment, pre- 
sented to the vision a surface abso- 
lutely etiolated and albifled. and 
rivaling in immaeulateness the lus- 
trous mantle of crystallized vapor 
that commonly characterizes the 
winter landscape. 

'And to whatsoever locality, conti- 
guous or remote, whither Mary's 
vagrant fancy, the call of duty, or 
perchance the parental mandate, im- 
pelled her when not otherwise en- 
gaged, to betake herself, this juven- 
escent representative of the genus 
Ovis aries. with a fidelity remark- 
able in one so immature and inex- 
perienced, could be counted upon 
with absolute and entire certainty 
lo accompany her.” 


$175 00 for Jim"), lay McCartin 
I Years hence, as grizzled old veterans j 
(gather their grandchildren around) 
I them and tell old lies, you can bet 
' they'll include the story of the battle 
over the little man who wasn't 
there. 
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for picnics. Army and Navy nurses 
landed and superintended the con- 
struction of the dance floor in the 
Officers' Club. The entire floor show 
and some of the customers from the 
Hofbrau arrived as a USO unit. Still 
no McCartin! The colonel got a clue 
that the cheese might reveal some- 
thing. but an hour's police work did 

no good. The cheese had been eaten. — - . 

Everything stopped while the pro- Whose life was so very ho hummy 
vost marshal tried to find which offi- No problem was tough enough, 
cer had eaten it. A stickler for se- No integral rough enough, 
niority, the provost marshal 


There once was a baby named Chase. 
With a disgustingly beautiful face. 
He thought himself Gable, 

But looked more like Grable. 

Today he's a social disgrace. 


There once was 
Hummy. 


i genius named 


So Hummy became a rum-dummy. 
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wore on. The jungle crept 
back over the airfield. The entire 
force was driven back to the beach, 
where life became one picnic after 
another for the officers and the 
nurses. Still not a trace or McCartin! . 
. . i •■■», p'jnajiy l one day months later, the 1 

'Come wilh me to the cashbox, baby. colone ‘| ,.. 


/an out of cigarettes. He 
happened upon a ledger marked 
"PICKOUT. 1948," and started to 
tear out a leaf to roll himself a| 
smoke. He'd found the answer to 1 
everything! There before his eyes,' 
curled up and disguised as an entry, 
("Petty cash— $175.00 for me and 


We don't I- now who this is, but he 
stopped us In the corridor the other doy, 
ond informed us that he has |ust gol o 
Marketing Exam bock from Chorlie Ed- 
lund This fellow went here in 1913 
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Textile to Sponsor 
Badminton Team 

Taking its proper place in Textile 
Athletics, the Terrier badminton 
team will play an eight game sched- 
ule this year. $12,000 has been set 
aside for this seasons operations 
which will enable the team to meet 
expenses. New full length satin uni- 
forms will spark the teams play. 
Coach Vittoria Rosatto has elected 
to choose two warm colei’s with 
complimentary harmony. Assistant 
coach Jack Armstrong is weaving 
them at present. 

The varsity will be fed steak each 
meal. Four away games are slated: 


National Poultry 
Exhibition To Be 
Held In Gym 


Lowell Textile’s Ersatz Gymna- 
sium will be the scene of the annual 
National Poultry Exhibition for 1949. 
After inspection of the facilities on 


Baseball Suit 
Likely At LTI 


Sources very close to one of the 
outstanding members of our baseball 
team disclosed today that a legal 


[turned David Kaufman, if 1 may J ■ ^ 

stray from the original theme for a 1)11(101 . . i(] 

I moment. Having gone to "college” 

with him. which was certainly, in tContinued trom Page Six) 
itself, a supremely momentous oc- di plomas . Tbe attack was 
casion in my petty life I fee! that I headed b windborne u J the 
can mention, very humbly, some of elite of the council fwces . 

he more important achievements of These should be 
thrs - this - for lack of proper paratro the wear no 

superlatives 1 11 simp y say character. chutes . Thc windb y orne force is ® ade 
David was, first of all, a great actor. 

His performance in "Arsenic and 
Old Lace" was so superb, it froze 


up entirely of hand-picked light- 
weights, young men so shadowy in 
substance that they are able to float 
gently to earth with full battle 
equipment. 

Two squads of the troopers were 
wafted to Pelham, although the drop 
was made over Snowshoers’ Hall: 

luuuwmg commence- | name , y Waldo w Yarne) , and 0 „ e ; But his talent didnt stop here , his *^“5 

at the Royal Theatre. , David Kaufman. It seems that Koff-’ acting talent that is. David used to ® ® ♦ 


suit of gigantic proportions is pend- many of us rigidly in our seats. The 
ing at the Institute. The man in P^y itself was originally intended 
question is Leonard Koffman. long | to be a comical farce, but David’s 
associated with the LTI outfit, but acting ability changed the entire 


hand it was unanimously voted to who apparently is now exceedingly . scope and sphere of the plot until, 
hand it was unanimously voted to ^ his two coaches,; one might say, it rivalled "Hamlet." 

June following Commence- 


hold it 

ment exercises 
The chicken wire enclosing the 
area was graciously contributed by 
that famous Lowell figure, Whistler’s 
Mother when she was rollicking in 
the playground formerly occupying 
the site where LTI now stands. The 


’ " . — V . A ,, , . the site where LTI now stands. The 

San Mateo Junior College 0 an backboards have been proclaimed by 

Pol f • TrirtUrtn rtn 7T rtf Pt . 


Mateo, Calif.: Toogooloo U. of Pt. 
Barrow, Alaska: Huckabuck Tech of 


- 1 acting t 

man has been harboring a great deal have a steady, well paying job at 
of talent on an unsympathetic bench basketball games blowing a horn 
for the last couple of seasons and and in all fairness to him, it must be 
feels that another club could very said that where the ball team failed 
well make use of his abilities. It has to keep the crowd entertained, David 
been repeatedly suggested to Yar- did. David was a genial fellow, in 
nell and Kaufman that Koffman fact he talked to everyone, and 
Mrs. Gertrude P. Phlertendertee, WO uld make excellent trading ma- eventually, because he talked so 


of the encirclement was the largest 
j operation of its kind since thc 1947 
Upstream Day incident. This phase 
of the move was planned and led by 
the Council’s expert, a class repre- 
sentative with no other talents. The 
timing was excellent. Everyone was 
on time, showing that it can happen, 
here. The columns of assault 


Poontang China- and Lowell Teach- ? f * hcassQciatk >"’ f terial, but they, just as repeatedly, much, his mouth became misshapen, ^vanceTbehindTchoordapcr^L 

r-oomang, oiiiiia,^ a ^ r>:*„ simply ideal places for our fowls to have turned deaf ears to the idea. = nR >♦ *» Hu* 1 ♦« thie nhwneai aV>. ... - . 


ers Junior Varsity of Swindle City, 
Mass. The team will leave each 
Friday for these weekend games and 
will be given a quiz each time as a 
proper sendoff. Travel will be by 
hitch-hiking. 

So let’s support Badminton at 
Textile. The only way to have win- 
ning teams is to support them. Let’s 
all be athletic supporters 


Hoircuts To Suit 

3 Barbers 

Peter's Barber Shop 

ChalifouX Bldg. Kearney Sq. 


’simply ideal places 
roost (and hen.)” That’s no yoke, son. Koffman meanwhile, has rebelled, 
Furthermore, the “’construction and rightly so, over the injustice of 
crew" of LTI, barbarously known the entire situation, and so has placed 


by some of the peasants as the 
janitorial staff, has promised to have 
the gym in its usual sparkling condi- 
tions. Cobwebs (artificial, of course), 
cigarette butts, and dust will be 
generously spread around. Little 
mounds of dirt will be about the 
floor in order to make the fowls more 
at home. 

It is suggested that the names of 
the winning fowls be inscribed by 
humanfinger on the windows so that 
a permanent record may be kept. 

The four basketballs which the in- 



the entire blame for his sad plight 
on that oft-criticized and battered 
reserve clause. The final decision on 
this particular case and every other 
case which involves the reserve 
clause will be handed down by — no, 
you’re wrong; not A. B. “’Happy” 
Chandler, but his legal advisor in 
charge of college baseball, one David 
Kaufman. 

Now here is a truly remarkable 


and it was due to this physical ab- crs , a neat bit of camouflage , since 
normality that he had such a difficu nobody looks a| posters any more . 
time blowing the horn at basketball As the points advanced , a note 


games. But David was an influential 


was sounded on the dog whistle, and 


person, and when he banged that the , ittle army completed its en- 
horn, it blew. Incidentally, it was circlement A T/5 with the council 
here that he got his first legal inch- engineers then strode forward and 
nation. When he banged his whistle, knocked on the door , ordering that 
it was similar to tapping with a - — - 

gavel, and because he had practiced 
this movement repeatedly in addi- 
tion to having natural ability at the 
art, could not waste the talent and 
so became a chief justice. It is in 
this capacity that he will pass judg- 


it be opened. He threatened to throw 
three ham croquettes through the 
window after one minute. This bold 
move had the desired effect; seven 
high-ranking rebel officers came out 
with their hands held high. They 
were lined up and counted; Mc- 
Cartin was not among them. The 
quarry had escaped! 

- ^ _ A thorough search was conducted, 

be placed in the center of the floor fused to trade Koffman merely to bu t no trace could be found. There 
with a suitable guard. It is hoped cause the litigation that resulted and was a n-iinov delay while the area 


case, that of the previously men-’ ment on Koffman and the reserve 

— — clause. It was rumored by some that 

stitute is proud to call its own will in his position as coach, he had re- 


was policed preparatory to an in- 
spection, and a further suspension of 
activity caused by the withdrawal 
of the naval personnel as the cry, 
"Sweepers, man your brooms" came 
from the craft on the beach. Finally, 


that they will encourage greater j so give himself the opportunity to 
laying by the fowls. The nets will be star in the role of a staunch defender 
placed in a vault in order to preserve of law and order. This, of course, is 
them for the next six seasons. 1 simply a very nasty rumor, but 
The by-products of the show will getting back to our college days, the 
be given exclusively to Textile as a thing for which our hero is most 
payment for services. All the eggs fondly remembered is his unsur- everyone agreed that the army, as 

will go to John R. Robertson to add passed daring and courage on the tbe scn i or service, should lead the 

to his own huge collection. The other gridiron. 

by products will be distributed be- I shall never forget the day that 
tween Mr. Sabbagh and Mr. A. Katz he entered a game with the score 
along with silver ladies with their 40-0 against us. The team lined up 

with our opponents in possession of 

the ball. Kaufman stood grimly wait- 
ing for the ball to be passed back 
from center. The entire line of the 
visiting team shied away from him 
because it was very easy to see that 


names inscribed. This latter seems 
fitting after all each has given to the 
Institute. 
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search; things got underway. The 
building was taken apart, brick by 
brick, while engineers made detail 
drawings of each brick. Some 
worsted was found in one partition, 
so the wool men withdrew to ana- 
lyze and report on the picks in the 
fabric. A piece of gray goods turned 
up, and the chemists fled for the dye 
lab. The thing was becoming a rout. 
Nobody was conducting a search 
except the men who had landed in 
Pelham, and they didn’t give a damn 
about McCartin ; they were simply 
searching for a way back to Lowell. 
The general engineers were stand- 
ing around, as usual, confused. The 
situation was not good but quite 
normal. 

Under questioning, the rebel lieu- 


killer look in his beautiful stage- 
trained eyes. Then the ball 
hiked, Kaufman started straight for ] 
the ball carrier, his gaily colored { 
shin guards dancing in the 
Suddenly he tripped himself and 1 
fell, He failed to make the tackle. 

David left the field, then, weeping £ 
bitterly in his anger, at the grounds i 
keeper who had failed to level out 
all the bumps in the field. The team, tenants all told the same story, 
however took enormous inspiration McCartin had been in the middle of 
in his unselfish display, and so, for an inflammatory speech when a 
the remaining one minute of the mouse poked its head out of a hole 
game, prevented the opposition from in a swiss cheese that happened to 


getting one point over the 40 they 
had already amassed. 

I apologize for digressing from the 
original theme to such an extent, 
but I felt that it was extremely im- 
portant to help give all you readers 
an idea of the type of high-minded, 
patriotic citizen who was to pass 


be on the table waiting to go into 
partnership with a ham. With the 
knock at the door, McCartin had 
yelled, "Me first!” had thrown the 
mouse aside with a head chancery, 
and disappeared. When this informa- 
tion was given to the colonel, he 
immediately called in the Gunner’s 


all hope that his intelligence, 
quest for justice, will prompt him to 
make a wise decision. 


LUCIEN R. BRUNELLE 
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1 06 Textile Ave. Lowell, Moss. 


judgment on this poor under-payed Mate 2/c in charge of the SJP.’s and 
baseball player, Leonard Koffman. the T/3 in charge of the M.P.’s. There 

was some delay while they tried to 

agree which of these police details 
had seniority. Thc matter was de- 
cided by the flip of a coin in favor of 
the S.P. detail. 

By now the scene of combat was 
a back area. The Seabees were re- 
assembling the building for an Offi- 
cers’ Club. A Red Cross representa- 
tive arrived and picked out an LST 
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FACULTY PAGE 


In the firm belief that every dog deserves his day, we disrespectfully dedicate this page to our beloved faculty. 
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LINES TO A SENIOR WHO HAS 

So you always have the jitters Mon- 
day morning? 

So your head is always bigger Mon- 
day dawn? 

Stop, lad I My heart is breaking 
At the vision of you quaking,' 

It's a horror that I'd rather have 
begone I 

So youi hangover is bad, my boy, on 
Monday’ 

On that day you pay for tipping 
Sunday's jug? 

You may be a champion swigger, 
But pass up that extra jigger, 

And be steady when I quizz yqu 
Monday, Slug, 

Would you find it hard to scorn the 
cup on Sunday? 

To taper off for classes of the week? 
Little tosspot, time's a-flecting, 

So dont waste it in your bleating 
Over tests that catch you when your 
eyesight's weak. 

When the D.T. pink spots set your 
senses reeling; 

When your temples hammer and 
your eardrums ring, 

Just remember that it's Monday, 
That the grog you had on Sunday, 
And those Sunday evening fizzes 
Can raise hell with Monday's quizzes, 
If your deadened senses can recall a 
thing. 


Student Council Report of Interview McCartin Goes 1 ECHOES FROM THE CHEM LAB: 

To Investigate Text 


••Boss" Sloan of the Council today 
announced thut the next objective of 
his ax-men would be the Text, 
where, he contended, "subversive 
influences were rampant. 

Pulling several old Texts out of 
the lining of his overcoat, he cited 
chapter and verse to prove that the 
once proud student's organization 
was little more than a Charlie Mc- 
Carthy for the more reactionary 
members of the faculty, who had 
not yet yielded to the "new order." 

"Deviations from the student line,” 
roared Sloan, "will not be tolerated. 
Despite a surface facade of criticism, 
the Text has seen too many things 
the faculty way, and, in effect, 
praised with faint damns." 

“The Text must be brought into 
line with the new student's democ- 
racy and give all aid in extirpating 
the last remnants of the faculty 
oligarchy, who persist in distributing 
grades on the basis of merit rather 
than need.” 

"Comes the student revolution,” he 
cried, "and everybody gets an “H"— 
only the faculty will be flunked. 
Assignments and lab reports, sym- 
bols of capitalistic slavery, must go. 
Students will not be quizzed— only 
the faculty. Let’s see how much they 
know," 

“If the Text is unwilling to whole- 
heartedly follow the student line," 
he concluded, “it must give way to 
an enlightened student’s paper which 
will herald the dawn of the new 
order and the destruction of the last 
remnants of the faculty obstruction- 
ists." 


The day Mr. Brinckflugel of Mono- 
tony Mills was on campus, we de- 
cided to get a record of one of his 
interviews. As an old user of Kel- 
logg All-Bran, Mr. B. is a regular 
fellow, and he gave permission for 
us to eavesdrop. He was interviewing 
a New York City boy, so it was easy 
to get another fellow from N.Y.C. to 
do the eavesdropping. The second 
guy was an old wire-tapper who hap- 
pened to be on the lam and available 
at our price. We had him make a 
record of everything which was said.. 
Here's how it plays back: 

Mr. B.s How do you, 

X.: Ain't you this guy Brinek- 
flugel? 

Mr. B.. Yes, I . 

X.s Weil, why dint ya say so at 
foist? 

Mr. B,s Are you interested in work- 
ing for Monotony? 

X,: No. I could be had. Make me 
interested. That's your job, aint it? 

Mr. B,: What do you know about 
our company. 

X.: Nutting. That's your job, too 


, Lowell, March 30 (via Grapevine) 
In a surprise amphibious operation 
early this morning a strong striking 
force of Council troops encircled the 
rebel headquarters of the notorious 
undercover agent, McCartin, leader 
of insurgent forces in the war with 
THE PICKOUT. At the time of the 
attack, McCartin was meeting with 
his lieutenants, attempting to figure 
out some way to work a shakedown 
into the procurement of the 1949 

(Continued on Page Five) 


Go ahead, inform i 


. I'll listen to 


anything that listen’s good, but I 
ain't got all day, see? 

Mr. B.: What course you taken 
here? 

X,: That’s neither here nor there. 
Your tejling me about your company, 
or have you forgotten already yet? 

(Continued on Page Three) 


WE NOMINATE FOR OBLIVION 

1. The guy who carved his ini- 
tials on the lobby panel in the 
dorm. 

2. The jerk who by-passes the 
cafeteria line. 

3. The chiseler who always 
thinks he should have gotten 
another point. 

4. The moron who leaves his 
coke bottle here, there and 
everywhere. 

5. The moral derelict who steals 
coke bottles and turns them 
in to local shopkeepers — for 
two cents who could be cheap- 
er? 

6. And the 107 residents of the 
dorm who keep forgetting 
their keys. 


“What color is this red preci- 
pitate?" ... "I didn't read the 
next word in the lab manual,” 
. . . "There’s a hole in the bot- 
tom of my funnel, can I get a 
new one?” . . . “What does the 
book mean wnen it says to pour 
hoi water into my test tube? 
Oh — where do I get the hot 
water?" . . . "You only gave me 
half credit, and I only made four 
mistakes in arithmetic, put a 
decimal point in the wrong place 
and multiplied when I should 
have divided." And then there is 
the freshman who put water in 
his dessieatov because he thought 
it looked awfully dry. But the 
girls are complaining that the 
hydrogen sulfide is attacking 
their ARID — to be sure. 


Delusion Note 

A Negro boy, passing through 
the cemetery, read this inscrip- 
tion: 

“Not Dead But Sleeping" 

He pondered the sentiment for 
a moment, then muttered skepti- 
cally: "Foolin' nobody but his- 
self!" 

The constitution of the state 
of Vermont was the first to pro- 
hibit slavery. 


PICK-UP AND DELIVERY 

DIAL 2-7119 

146 Textile Ave. 144 Adonis St. 


POOP FROM THE COOP 


Milton Hindle, noted tenor, will 
oppeor ot the COOP on Mondoy, April 
4, ot 10‘30 A, M. to demonstrate 
Snortin' Morton's Miracle Hoir Re- 
storer All students, including Lent, 
Lebowitz, and Fishmon, ore cordially 
invited to ottend. 


Thru the Pick Glass 

The cafeteria Culbertsons . . . Six 
students eating and seventy-two 
playing or kibitzing at bridge . . 
These heavy schedules are tough 

. A guy has just time enough to 
play eight or ten hands and then he 
has to run over to school and stand 
around a coke machine, waiting for 
someone to finish a Jab report - 
The fellows who jam up the line in 
the cafeteria to plunge five cents for 
a beverage and then take a shot at 
the ketchup, the mustard, and the 
glasses for free . . Good food; good 
prices . . . Even some of the cus- 
tomers are cheap . . Count the 

paper bags some afternoon . . Did 

you happen to read about the track 
coach who can run the fust team 
under 1.0? . , Here's a famous say- 

(Continued on Page Two) 


“I like Chesterfield’s 
MILDER, better taste. 
It’s MY cigarette.” 
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